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The ARGUMENT. 
The Loins from whence Franciſco ſprung 
Are, with due Veneration, ſung : 

be Secrets of his Wife inſpected; 
Some of her Falſities detected. 


The Poet touches on their Wedding, 
And ends this Canto with their Bedding. 
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VVV 
WV Sing the Man, who from * Clove- Pudding, 
Riſe to high Dyet on a ſuddain: - 
And when we have nothing elſe to doe; 
We'll Sing of the Clove Pudding too; 
And ſhall no better Thoughts deſire, ' - | 
Than what the Pudding can inſpire : 
For Poetry can ne er be dull, 
When th Author's of his Subject full. 
Jus A 3 Franciſco 
* His Native Place famous for it. TE 


"C69 


vn. is our © Hero's TEAR 
( He's not r 
In Northern City better nun, 


Than any-where below we own. 


| His Anceſiors, Authors have ſaid, 
Were Breth ren of the Croſi - legg d Trade: 

And as young Hannibal, Ranié s Foe, 

Took Oath, that he'd continue ſo: 

So they had Sworn to Wage with Malice, 

A War, both againſt great and ſmall Lice ; 

To wave and brandiſh in the Air, 

A glittring Needle, for a 8 

On which they bore away the Fe oe, 

As Cranes with Pigmies ufe to doe; 
Or Hercules, when he did drub 

A ſawcy. Fellow, with his Club. 

In this Imploy they did behave | 

Themſelves fo gallzor, and ſo brave; 

That, to perpetuate their Fame, 

| They from the Treds deriv'd their Name. 
r this is all that we can gather | 

t's Anceſtors, beyond his n 


That Parent then let's ling, wy reaber; 
More certain of the Two, his Mother: 
And this is (we preſume) a Myſtery 
Not extant yet in any Hiſtory. e 


CF 
His Father was à painful Drudge ; 
(Some call'd him Roger, and ſome Hodge; 
Who, like a formidable Soldier, | 
Two Weapons bore upon his Shoulder; 
(The one was uſed to cut, in fight | 
Athwart, the other knock d down-right; ) 
A ſharp Scythe, and an obtuſe Flail; 
Both which were never known to fail. - 
For Armour he'd a Leathern-Doubler, 
So tough, no Weather ere cou'd trouble it 
And had of Buff a larger Belt on, 
Than any Warriour in SK. ron. 


3 


This Fellow ſometime liv'd in Woods, 
And pilfer'd other peoples Goods; 
To Geeſe and Turkeys, Hens and Cocks, 
Shew'd no more Mercy than a Fox; 

And ſpight of Gallowſes, or Law, 
He mounted every Horſe he faw: 
For (you muſt underſtand ) he's ſaid, 
In Yorkſhire to be born and bred; 
In other places, now and then, 
Some Horſes run away with Mens: 
But in that Country, Authors ſay, 
Some Men with Horſes run away. 
Vaſt Flocks of Sheep he fold for Gain, 
By cruel Butchers to be ſlain ; 
Drove many a Bargain about Kine, 
But far more often he drove Swine. . 


n 

le was as old as Iſaac Bic kerſta f, 

But wore, ſor his Support, a thicker Staff; 

And was, if you the Truth but knew, 
The greater Conjurer o th two: 
He from Beaſts Intrails cou'd divine, 
When on Black-Pudding he ſhou'd Dine, 

And never fail'd in telling whether, jr 
It woy'd prove rainy, or fair weather: 
He knew the Moon at the firſt Sight, | 
Altho' he met her in the Night , A 
Which made ſome, that miſt ook the Trick, 
To tale him for a Lunatick, 


He found out a Specifick Med' cine | 
For th Rott in Sheep, and Mange in Dead Swine, 
Yer (which is wonderfully ſtrange) )) 
He ne er cou'd Cure himſelf ot Ae: 


But ( mavgre that) he was ſo ſtrong, 


That as he walk d he bore alonggg 
More Cattle, than cou'd well be ſonnd. 

In fix Miles of his Neighbour's ground. . 
"Theſe Vermine, by the help of Spectacles, . 
He hunted out of their Receptacles : * : 
And as he overtook, and catch'd em, N 
He with his War-like Nail diſpatchd em; 
Some (Sampſon-like) he with his Jaw-bone _ 
Deſtroy'd , then eat em, and made no bone, 
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"The Mother was a luſty tall 
Virago, whom we Gammar call; 
| ( Becauſe we do not read of her "Name; 
Meaning her Chriſtian, not Sir- name; 

She was a kind of Lady-Errant, 
So famous, half the World did hear ond: 
And as the Ancient Warriours did, 

She, we have often heard, beltrid 

A luſty Beaſt; and tho? we grant, 

Twas not indeed an Elephant; 

Yet *cwas as ſerviceably good, 

And bore two Caſtles * of Wood; 

Well furniſh'd with good ſtore of 7 le; 
(Which only makes all Warriours fight well; PL 
Tho' ſhe nc'er fought (except ingag d 
With Roger, Civil War _ wag” 'F 

Yet to York City every 

She rid, ( with Anal foe and hey, 

And many better things in e 
Not much unlike a Kettle- Drammer: 

And 'tis an Action more deſerving, 

To feed 4 City that's juſt ſt ar ving . 

Than to ſubdue, by dint of Bows, - 

Or kill a Regiment of Foes. TH 
Some Women might be of her length, 
But none had ſuch a ſhare of ffrengtbz 
For whea in Childbirth ſhe did lie low, : 
She bore a eder Calf * Milo. 
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A true deſcription of our Champion, 
We lately gave you in a 3. 
Which he and Hd, with a trifle 
Of Money, did attempt to ſtifle: 
But *twas in vain to think to do't, N 22 
For Spight of H 4 Truth wou'd out. 
To that ( for brevity ) we refer TH 
Our Readers for his Character, 
Where tis at large upon Record ; _ 
Now take it (Reader) in one word 
For all agree a Word t th Wiſe 
(Or bout the Fooliſh) may ſuffice; 
In Latin, Verbum ſapienti; l 
That is, One word's a good a twenty. 


As nine of's Anceſtors, in number, 
Coud make 4 Man, ( but nothing under;) 
80 both his outward Man, and inword, 
Were meant but to make up one Swin- bear d: 
Nature and Fate did both combine, 5 
To make him company for Swine ; 
But Hodge (who was the moſt perverſe 


Old fellow, in the Uaiverſe) "BS; 

Put him (to make the Clown a Bean, R 

And Fool a RD to ſtudy Law, 18 
(That Low which Reger by good has? 


Did often narrowly eſca 


. , 


„ 
Thinking he might at leaſt get Jowng: == 


Werl, at the Trade of an Attorney 


1 1 


3 
To purchaſe neceſſary Claathing, 
And give his Father Law for nothing. 


Many rare Acts the Touth afforded, 
Worthy indeed to be Recorded, 
Which we paſs by, and leave to Marmaduke 
Pr——et, who without any harm may dot: 

But (ure he never had more Courage 
Than when he firſt encounter'd Marriage. 
Then, Muſe, ler's turn to that fair Dame, 
Whoſe Beauty ſet him on a flame; 

Burnt his Heart blacker than his Shooe, 
Which Brandy never ud to doe. 


Sure Twenty other Lats Faces. 
Cou'd ne er produce ſo many Graces; 
Not half fo inany Blas ing -Stars, 
Were in the Face of Heavn, as. hers: 
The Reaſon's this (as ſome conjecture) 


. 


She drank more P than Head 'n drank Neko. 


Tbe Back- part of her Head was hald, 
Like that of Time, ( and 8 Bare 3) 
But Nature made amends for thar, 
And gave her Made luke . 


She counted every thing a Trouble, 
That hinder'd her from going late, | 
' Garters ſhe look'd not god, 
For th err : 


7 k 33 
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And 
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0 12 ) 
ind nd ſhe was no leſs near: op 
For Stockings being about the Feet; 
Becauſe, to keep * em clean, they ay, 
She wall d m ens every Hour 0 th Day. 


Our Authors own they dovertinew? 
In all their lives a greater Shrew z 
And that Zantippe, cou'd ſhe come, 
To Scur'd with 4 be truck . 


As none in Scoldimg cou d compare, 
So none more able was in Pray'r: 1 
Sbe had a long hours Deprecation, . B 
- - Againſt all Biſhops in the Nation; 

But never cou'd with patience ſpeak on 
A Dean and Chapter, or a Deacon: 
She held it was a monſtrous thing, So ads 

In Church, at once to Pray, and _ 2 | * 
And often in ber own Prayrs, crav e e 
That ſuch as did 8 not be ſaved. 2 2 


Tho' ſhe (as we before burn ſaid „ ech el 2 
Reſembled Time about the Head: e 

Vet you ſhall hear how much ber Mouth; "4 292 | No: 
Did differ from hi Daughter, _ * 


Said ſhe, My Paterits wers doch Sein, . | 
So were my Unkles and my Aunts.) 255 9 5 
e And fought the Devi for many years, ' ' | 
8. Oft ebe Beard, and pull d his Ears : 2 2 


e 

- F* And after many a bloody Scarr, 
They took him Priſoner of War, | 
F And put him ina * Carnal Priſom, . 

* Which all our People uſed to P in. 
It ſavour d ſtrong no doubt, for e ry one 
Df them, was 6 rank Pre tbyterian.) 
* But then we durs d not ſet a Tail, 
« Upon the Sky-light of the Goal. 
« Becauſe, alas I he wou'd have torn 
* All Tails to pieces with his Hern: 
* And when we found the matter fo, © {ip 1 
We all agreed to let him go | 

\ 


But, Madam, quoth a f Stauder - ly, 6 
(That heard her tell this monſtrous Lye,) 6 
Tho you tore h, you need not feard 

Monff er, ſo deformid and r (er 
„ Wou'd fright 1 25 ſure enough: 
© But eou'd you not remove the Raſcal, 
© By Habeas Corpxs, to York-Caftle: © 
* Howe're you might exchang d him for 
© Some Saim, who was his Priſoner ; 
** Ar leaſt have got a very handſome 
Parcel of Money, for his Ravſow., 


— | 


A Houſe-of-Office, | | | 


. 40 WI 


Quoth ſhe, 616 af that Oh; 
* Or wou'd have dre pt 
* And belf/d to eat him us # Rabbit; | a 
« But for my Father who forbid K. N T0? 
And old Nick had been hey — 12 | 
« Might I have ruled the Roaft4 1 Intle, 


| dr ls wipes 
| One Truth, from 4 8 

All Travellers own they ne te it e en 

A more notorious yer pet; J 
For ſhe all pry ecedent gety'd, 3 
And Trave d. babe © Qt Co 
But yet ſhe had es mt . _ 

3 8 fac „ + 
n Stock . r* * 

5 ape 6. at bak abs 75 5 | = 
\ This ws the Lady ind the BL Y 
To whom our Hero was faſt tc. Bu 
Poor wretch ! it had been better for hing ek : 


By much, had Gammat᷑ never bore kim; Ir = 
Better he d dealt in Beef und Merton, 
And never merried Mite ee, 


Now by what Art ſhall 1 diſplay; © : 
The Glories of their Wedding: Day; 


(15) 

How far the Joyful 2 

hen Roger danced, and his Pigs 11 ; 
wen Gammar, on her Na , aſtride 
getween two Milk-cans, ri for th Bride. 
hen Presbyteriens did _ 
In keeging Holy-day, to $1 
Leſt pious Preaching, croſ#d the * 955 
And went to Sk ron to be merr; 


I There moſt deliciouſly did dine 
4 Amongſt their Brethren,” the Swine. 


Which celebrated 2 fe, | 
"T wizxt Presbyterian, an 

Continu'd almoſt *till the Auen | 

Oth' night, before they thought *twas Bed: te 
Then the Bride's Stocking flew a- pace, 

And hit the Bride gromm in the Face, 

Which caſt before his Eyes a ift, 

For all the Stocking was bep—— : 
However he with Patience ſar, 


But has been peeviſh e re ſince that. 


— 
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At nunc borrentia Martis. 


The ARGUMENT. of che 
Second A 


Some famous Battles which he fought ; 

The Wounds, and th Honour that he 650 , 
His recreating with a Crowd _ 

Of Gentlemen, aud what enſued. 
Mate up (as far as Mule mond Rand in). 
5353 Subject of the Second Canto. 


E have e no certain light, 
Of what was done Pth? Wedding-night 
But Fronk it ſeems his part neglected, 
And did not what the Bride expected; 
Dr elſe ſhewou'd not have begun, 
Some think, to Scold bim quite ſo ſoon; 
But ſpar'd, at leaſt, her wretched Lover, 
i Until r - Moon Was over. 


AnMA@A...YA Am. yt Id, 7 Id ed ed. Sd, 9, yr Oo A Ho Wd % to *' 
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She 8 in ſhort, as good as her word, 


"This griev'd Franciſco much to have her 


SC > 


And ſcalded bim from that Day forward; 
Eſpecially at Night and Morg, 

Her Language was not to be born; 

Nor cou'd he ever eat a meal, 

Wirhout her ringing bim a peal. 

She told him that he had been Swimming, 
In naſty Ponds of other Women; 

The Waſherwoman, Widow __— 
The dirty Cook, and ſuch like Ruff. 


He fret his Guts to Fiddle-ftrings, © 


To find ſhe knew of all theſe things. 
But fince he cou'd not in the Action, 
Pretend to give her Satisfaction; 

He very honeſtly agreed, | 
That & #ait ſhou'd for him do the Deed: His Clerk. 

To whom with ſecret Expedition, 

H in earneſt made the Propoſition: 

But Wait as earneſtly deny'd 
To meddle with his 12 Bride; 
And further ſwore, She was ſo ug 

He'd rather with the Devil: Pup 3 


Call'd ugly, and deny 'd the favour. 

To uſe Wait's little outward Man; 
And thus in fury he began. | 
Thou little dwarkiſh Son f a gun : 
Or (which is worſe) thou 8 Sen! 


A viler Creature far than thoſe C'S S 


Of which thy Father did diſpoſe; 
| 1 


* 
I 


34 
28 , that from arg Shambles, 
Art hither come, to take thy gam 
From feeding upon ſtinking . | 
HO to my Houſe, to get fut. 


That cannot be (quoth VIait) rl Ne = 
For every Diſh of Meat you've here, 
Contains ſuch Maggots as are able 
Tm ſure, to bring it tothe Table, 
Beſides your Father's well as mine, 
Did get his livelyhood by Sunne: 
Tis true, mine il dem 10 alive) 
But yours, alas I did only drive; 
And wiſely brought em to gur Market, 
Or elſe you had not wore a\Sark yet; 
And tis well known my Father bought em, 
But who can tell how Roger got hacks wk oy 


&t 6s. wv ZzZ£Aa P#.cu (<iX-c 


Quoth Frank you ſha* nat now abe 
Bout that with me, much leſs eonfute: 
But if you, like a fool, Gill feryple, ( 
With my beloved Bride to. couple, n 
And offer to deny afreſh | . , 

Jo take your pen'worths of her Ph; 120 f 
Depend. upon it, Vil begin 2 6 | 
To take my pen 'worths of your Shin, yr | 


Ind, quoth Pat, yon fear your Doay' | 
4 Like th? Vridew at hace ous P.—ye; vos 


(199) 
And *cauſe you found the curing was hard, 
Wou'd have me now to run the hazard; 
Which if you fancy, you'remiſtaken, 
For I intend to ſave my Bacon. 
From that She-Dev'l of a Diſſenter; 
Which now all Logger- head: ll venture. 
This ſaid, he pulPd his Jirkin off, 
With more facility to cuff. 


Quoth Frank, Sure I, that might deſy a2 
Far greater Champion than Goliab, | 
Shall have no need at all runrig me, 
Since m' Adverſarys but a Pigmy ; 

And ſhou'd no mighty Honour gain, 
Were I no better than a Crane. 


Quoth Wait, as yet, do not know 
Whether you are ſo good or no. 


Then, for thy Satisfaction, feel 
Quoth Frank, with that he made him reel, 
And thump his Head againſt the Wainſcot ; 
Which ſurely, had he any Brains got, 

Wou'd have with Vengeance daſh'd em out, 

But Wait (recovering) faced about ; 

And with great Courage, (let me tell ye) 

Run's Head at th'Adverſary's Belly. 

This much impair'd our Hero's V/ind, 

And forc'd great part on't out behind, | 
ENS | ; B 2 Wich 


Laws. ohe 
* 


But Frank in fury | 
3.— 4 his Friend, from Wait his Foe. 
And having firſt of all drawn breath, 


(20) 


Wirh noiſe is loud as any guy, 


At which poor Wait began to run, 
Believing twas a Pocket-Pifle, 


And that he'd heard the Bullet whiſtle; 


— needed _— wrt run away, 

or poor Franciſco ſpeechleſs lay, 
Till B--d*, who 8 
Lay all the while, came to his Succour, 
Blew wind into his gaſping Mouth, 
And was his ſpecial Friend in truth: 

did not xno / 


He drew his Knife out of the Sheath, 


And Swore by all, and more than's good, 


He wou d kill B54, that he wou'd: 
But B-—d judg'd it beſt to run, 
As Wait (his elder Clerk had done; 


Before and ftrait-way, like a Novice, 
Ren to the Porter's Lodge (the Office) 


Where (Frank in haſt purſuing him, 
In hopes to get at leaft a Limb) 


Ted no way left him, but to rally, -- 


His utmoſt force, and make a Sally. 


And having well reſolv'd upon't, 


He charg'd the Enemy 7th? front ; 


A fierce Aſſault and Bati ry made 
Wich Law-books that were by him laid. 
But when the Fury on't was paſt, 
Our Champion ruſhed in at laſt; 


* His other 
Clerk. 


(21) 
Which BA finding, ſoon gave ground, 
And fell upon it, in a 2 8 85 
Hoping in ſuch a ſweet repoſe, | 
He'd have no feeling of the blows : 
But he was much miſtaken there, 
: As ſtout Franciſco made appear 
er Who took a Rule from off the ſhelf, 
And quickly brought bim to bimſelf-;, F 
Took the Dimenſions of his Scull, * 
And gave him on't his belly full, 
Trying if 8B — 4, nodale cou'd, 
Appear to be the ſtronger wood ; 
He found that one almighty blow * 
Did break both Rule and Noddle too. 
_  Crown'd was our Hero with ſucceſs, 
And ſince his Wifes unhandſomneſs, 
. Deny'd a pair of horns to's head, 
He planted Lawrels in their ſtead : 
Which when he had intirely won | 
And foes drew off, and night drew on, 
He went th Widows * to allay The Tavern 
With Wine, the Action of the day. ö 
To tell th' Inglorious flight of Wait, 
And how he broke poor B84“ pate, 
To get himſelf immortal Trophys, 
And, for the future, give them 10 fees. 
But when he'd finiſhed his Story, 
To's everlaſting fame and glory; 
The Hearers ſet him in the Hall, 
On's breech, ch middle of em all. 


ch 


When 


— ä 


(She having us'd em almoſt thirty 
"ah eie th one was old, and F other dirty ) © 


He mounted the bequeath'd Beucepbalus, i 
And rid a hunting with fome brave fellows; 


Whoſe well-ted Horſes follow'd rh* Hounds, Te 
With furious Leapings, Skips and Bounds: 


A Weapon to his Horſes 7, 


Tam) 3 


And with rejoycing all danc d round him. 


About this time his Mother dy d, 


( Becauſe ſhe cou'd no longer ride ) 


And left to him her „Hurſe — Trapping, 


And tho they wern't both worth a. pin, 


e lookt not in the mouth of a gift Horſe, 
And tho' indeed it was no ſwift Horſe, 4 - 


But that on which he rid ( bein | 
And far leſs ſwift, — far more me) 
The pace of others minded not: 

Bur ſtill remember'd Gamers From, 
Refuling to ſtir one foot faſter, 


For all his getting a new Maſter ; z 


Till Frank at laſt, in rage 


apply'd 


ſooner had he felt the Spurrs, | 
But was tramform d to a flying Horſe : 


His Tayl he brandiſtd, raw'd/his Cref, 


And ſoon out=gallopt all the reſt: 
But they ( who ſcorn'd to be out · rid 
By ſuch a Skeliton of a Steed) 


45 Refoly'd to ſee th Event and follow'd, - | 
| With equal haſt, andi hoop TY nd 


When lo! a well-filld Piſi-pot crown'd him, 


7 
. 8 


At 


GW — , „ * MS * 


Did him unluckily . 


Cy. 1 


At length FIN they 9 


Our Hero lying on the Gr 
In ſuch a melanebakck Fir, 
As if he'd loſt his little wit. 
Firſt they enquir'd of him his Name, 
And Family, and whence he came: 
He told em 1 ramantick wing 
that he was deriv'd from 


The Lady, whom he had the — 


Lately to marry, took upon her 

To be a- kin to th Duke of 1 
But was ſo eager at t | 
That if they pleas'd ro take bi part, | 
He'd thank em for't with all his heart. 
For which kind proffer 1 agreed 

To find, and ſet him on, his Steed. 

But both of them, alas ! were jaded, 
And cou'd no longer do as they did. 

So by the Company were left, 


Of all Society bereft; 


Save what they had from one another, 
Two wretched Children, of own Mot her. 
For now the Gentlemen with whom \ 
He ſported, rid directly home, . 
And left our Hero to be] jagging, 

As If us d to do with Miſtreſs e- 

th out of fgbt and out of mind, 

And (what was harder) out of wind: 
But now the hardeſt caſe of all, 


For 


1 
4 
y 
1 
| 
' 
' 
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y 
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-For às he ſtrove to overtake 5120 lg be 

Theirs, his own Horſes — VARY 0 

That feeble beam, on which he ſat THis 

'As H, uſe to do, in State: 

For all the difference that is 

Between a Hangman Horſe and "Y 

Is only thus much, that the one 

- Is made of Woed, the other Bone: Y 

And that the former has no more. 8 

Than three Jeggs, but the latter four. 5 

Now if we ever ſee the Day, enn 

(At no man knows how ſoon we may: 

And truly, not to mince the matter, 

The ſooner that it comes the better) 

When Francis, with a Hempen String, 

About his neck, ſhall take a ſwing, 

-*'T'will be . to prop 

With three leggs more, the l 

For if it happens to be Slim [4G 04 

By falling he may break a Limb, 430 
As in this caſe; he wou'd have done, N 

Had he not happily put on, A 

The Cans, where Gammar us'd to put b Won e 

Proviſion (Cheeſe, Egge; Milk and Butter) 

Which for a pair of Jacł boots ſerv d a 15 

And from his Horſe's fall preſerv'd Hin; 

For he ſoon drew his Leggs there-out, | For. 10. 

| And * e Ae r ne 77.900 
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